
luk between JtS

K IjE could distinctly hear some oni
H j I approaching and he pauscC in

H hia work, crouching before the
R Hr wpen safe In a handkerchief at his

feet were the shinies contents of so
H era of the drawers he had succeeded
B In opening He had almost finished his

SSK Job, and the prospect or being intor- -

K runted at the last minute was dlsap- -

H( pointing;

It was a slow, regular footfall that
he heard It paused outaide the door

. and the man looked for a place of hld- -

ins It was too far to the open window
and there were no convenient hang-H- l

ings The huge library table would
K esover him well enough, but scarcely
H,' . conceal him.

Closing the door of the tafo he rose

I '
to his fee', his eyes searching eery
curve and corner In tne room With
quick decision, he crouched In the an

With gle of the safe and tho wall, and then
Bstm he beard the noor oprn and the slo

w 9 I measured footsteps rorae toward the
B'; 5 f pa'e ,!l 1 precision aimostl

!j Kd ghostly

van :he tightest place the man
r. ?r found himself in. and he had

his business for some years.
he had selected this particular!

8,8 B desirable point of attack
bao rarofuly chosen tho time.
th;s instance the daoger was tin

irritating to the man, for the:
of his research wereIlt sad mo-- .t cr.;rify'ng Now they j

as far jd as tcy had been
he had ever thought of them

be Wbdged himself into his j

anJ waited, one hand on he re
.n bis bock pocket The 6teps

the safe, but there wts no in-- j

that the loot upon the floor
d. He Beareefy breathed j

tJ for the mutrlc of a pistol

to turn tho corner and blacken In his
face

Instead, the tips of four fingers and
ia thumb came Into his vision; a hand
'followed, and then an arm stretched
past hlro After this the shoulder, face
and figure of a man, with wide eves
starlng ahead, came from the front of
the safe

' "Tho man loosened his hold on his
gun and with bis other hand clutched
his throatas a sensation of terror crept
over him. The staring ryes were nn
doubtedly sightless, and there was
scarcely life in the rigid urm, only
the fingers moved, touching the wall
and the hacks of chairs

The blind man made his way to the
table and sat down He opened a

drawer slowly and placed his hand
upon an object inside His lips roov-- j

ed.
"It is too much." he w hispered,

when k is alwaye like f 3 f ear:'i
n!?ht, and I can see nothing nothing'
that lives and moves The strength
with which I have made mycelf bear it
Is almost gone'"

In the angle of the sife tne man low-

ered his hoa-- i with each word. lie
looked at the prostrate figure at the
table and then turned his eyes about
as if rtrivlng to make some expression
of sympathy It was rought enough ro

be in such a way
Then a sense of hvge reliof race

over him This man did not know that
bo was there He c tfd easily get

him to the window anil mafce

his eccape ft would be only the work
of a very short iropirn: to pick up
(he handkerchief of Jewels, ami with
a few long strides reach the window
an-- i safety

He looked down n the shining
stones and then measured the distance
before him. Moving a little from his'

angle, he stretchod his arm out before
him, his eyes full upon the man at tho
table.

No light no light: murmured the
sightless man ' No day. but only

'night a sleep without rest. What Joy

In what I have, what peace when I

jam condemned to this wretchedness '"
The man at the safe drew in his

.arm pnd shook his bead There w;is

no sport decehlng a bund chap, no
'game worth while. He scorned the
simplicity and easiness of it, the lack
of science It would not be worth ten
times the prize in his handke chief

His way was obvious, and It was
the window He would ha-- to leave
the handkerchief behind, but he could
get another, and there were no marks
iipon the old to betrny him

He calculated once more the dls-- i

tance of his flight and put out his foot.
The man at the table took out his.
hand from tho drawer an.i be paused
abruptly. In the hand was a platol.1
which was Instantly raised to tho!
cp-hl!f- pvps

"It's no use no use I " The sen-- ;

tenro Tas not finished, for the weapon;
was roughly knocked from his grasp

"What are you doin', governor!"
The blind man started with an e

"larnatlon of terror.
'Who are you ,"
"Pon't let that bother you, governor,

i aln t anybody."
"What are you doing In mv house"

Did you wish to see mo "

The man smiled faintly No, go.
prnnr, can't say that did I hap-
pened to he in ihe neighborhood and
sort of took a notion don't you see?"

"No, I don t. I don't understand "

Well, if it's all the same to yon,
Governor, I'll be off about now, fo
hope you 11 excuse me "

"ou rnn see I am blind.'

"Sur, I seen that right off. It's a

hard deal, an right, but you know you
don't want to do anything foolish, any
tnlng you might be sorry for."

"How did you get Into my house?
Ho you belong on the place'"

It 8 as I was Just aayln', governor
wag polng by and I thought well,

you see, I thought but say, I don t

think it win interest you my splelln
about what I thought. I Just dropped
In and I was on my way out when
you takes up the gun.

''It gavo me a scare. I can tell you

Cant you hear my heart goln'" Dun
gerous proposition, governor, w hen you
fool with a thing of this kind You
never can tell Just what one of them
will do."

Ho looked down at the face of the
ruan in the chair before him. The
eyes were strained and Btaring Into
space There were lines of terror
about the mouth and the fingers of
th hands twitched painfully The
Shoulders shook everr rew moments
with the nervousness of wretchedness
and despair

He looked about the room, at the
heavy furniture and the elabornte orna-

ments on thf mantel. The table was
littered with valuable things, and be-

hind him was his handkerchief full ol
shining gems Then he looked bark
at the sightless face and he felt him
self something like a god in his own
power.

'Yes, it's a tough game. go ernor,
but you've got to buck up against It,
you know We all have something or:
other, only every one doer.n t know

about It Why, when I seen you pick-- ,

In' up that gun I had tho cold chills.
You can imagine how you'd feel your
self. W'e'ie all got troubles of somei

"'ourage' That ain't courage It'
takes i ourae io do what I've been do-- '
ing for .ears Ray, when I seen your
hand coming and the arm. I nearly
had a fit

"Who are you"" demanded the blind
man wearily "Why should you be
afraid" You can see Were you i ry

Ing to take anything from the bouse?''
"Take anyihing?" The man cast a'

regretful glr.nre at the handkerchief'
behind him 'No, I ain't taking any-
thing. It's quite the other way. gov
crnor. I'm leaving something, but
don't let that bother you i ll get along;
without it Guess I'll haw to travel

He started toward the window, but
i sudden idea made hlni wbc?l abo it
ind pick the revolver from the floor

"I think I il take this, anyhow,' he
ald "You're better off without it."

Some In3tinct told the blind man
had happened He sprang froruj

lis chair, his face contorted with des
pair and terror

"Don't take that," he crle-- ' stretch-
ing out bis hands to the burglar. "Take
what you want, tAke all that stuff In
the safe I can t see it it's no good
to me but leave rue that revolver
You roust be a burglar Why don't you

take my things, then, and leave me to

do what I like with myself Who

knows what 1 might have seen by now

If you had left me alone "

Tbe other paused with one leg over
tho window-flll- l

'I'm too old a hand to dc much at
reformine. he said cynically, hut I

I

lain't stealln' 'rom blind people, nor J
chlldren--u- ot yet And I ain't r'tnn- - j
ing any suicide bureau neither, so I 1
guess I'll keep the gun. Good night,

'
,

governor." and he vanished into the
jdarknesF
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casual glance into the pale gray
behind 'he hcary glasses,

whirh advertised 'heir
would ever have

wealth of sentiment their
to be enibod;cd in his own

perron.
your fee'ln?,? and your
William Henr;. Jones was

of saying, "and you may study
?. 'tfcout permitting the world

you
Henry

' '

hod reacred the ae
he was forty two He

far ajove. the average in

his own estimate. He
his own mind, being nearer ro It

one else, and, barring defect-- )

was physically sound
top to toe of liis flv feet four!

From all of which it may be

that he wan rather well
h!n 6clf

other name for Sentiment
Smyles He was

she was his true mate the
in all the wide world whom i.e

ever Invite to share, his hi2rt
home And yet he was stud-'- ,

jr.reful to show to her twin sis-- ;

just as many co irtesles and
and little attentions as beI"TO Myrtle

is a good thing" he would say,'
with himself, "to keep a

guessing It gives her mind
upon wblrh to feed and

ber to appreciate happiness
full worth when It comes.

of these days I shall ask
mar;? me if I were to ask ber'

she should accept- - as there,
doubt she wouldsomething

Interfere with my p'ans. That
mean delays, postponement,

no: Vow. delays mean dir
and disappointments;

woman's disposition And of
I couldn't be expected to roaro
disposition Then again. If I

to rropose now she would feel
me. and It isn't wil for a man

a woman f?el too sure cf him
develop in her a tendency to

carried his diplomacy a little

man, he bjervcd one evening1
Smjs s draw irg-room- , "should
I r. til he has laid by the where
to provide his pride and his'

with all of the necessaries and
of ne comforts of life."

ask whv ynj r consider
for that purpcre?" Myr

mother inquired.

"I should not think of entering the
blessed state with less thsn twenty
thousand dol'ars In the b&nk, Joaes
reL WUil ciClDlon"

ill

William Henry Jones' Courtships
By JOSEPH N. QUAIL

"Twenty thousand nutmegs!" Mr
Srpylcs ejaculated. Why. man alive,
when I was married didn't have,

'twenty thousand cents' Ard If wed,
waited until I had twenty thousand
cioiinrs. we'd be waiting yet Eb,
mot. er?"

it takes a long time to sae twenty
thousand dollars " Mrs. Smyies paid
with a sigh

' That depends." observed William
Henry complacently 'it has, I con-- l

fees, taken me tht best pari of ten
years to store up In the neighborhood
or, seventeen thousand dollars; but1
you'll admit, I am 6ure, mat with this,
amount drawing interest, ii will take
a much shorter time to gather the
last three thousand dollars than it did
the first."

' Yes. that is true." Mrs. Smyles as-- 1

Isented, and seemed :o find some com-- !

fort In the fact
"It wouldn t nake the slightest dif

ferenuo to me whether tbe man I lov-
ed at much or little," Myrtle ooserv-e- d

'Think of wasting tbe best part
of one's life in a scmmole .or wealth

'that may be won loo late and of the!
lost yetrs of companionship. It's all,
too sad to contemplate When I find
my prince 1 shall take him a he Is.
rich or poor."

Prince""" Wlliam Henry repeated,!
a shade of reproarh in his tone.

Just a figure of epeeen, Mr. Jones,'
Myrtles mother hastened t say.
The man she marries will be a prime;

to her. even
"

though the world call him
a pauper.

'Why. mother, how can a man be a,
pauper if he has seventeen thousand
dollars In tfct banK'" Ivy asked in-

nocently.
"9cveriteen thousand dollars! Myr

tie's .'ather moister.: ' his lips and per
imitte-- the won: to dribble over them
in a way which -- guested that he!
found them fwct and tasty "And;
twenty Is tbe mar? Then, my boy,!
I should imagine that you must he
drawing near to the grand climax."

"I haa also," said William Henry,
mentally shaking hands with himself,1

j"fome small investments which, my
broker tell a me. look promising very
promising. They already show a good

'pront, and it ;s not at all unllkel thai'within the week I shall have added;
rather more than three thousand dol-- j

;'ars to my bank account."
"And then?" Inquired Mr. Smyles,

rubbing his hands and smiling know-.ingl-

at Jones. Mrs. Smyles waited(breathlessly for the answer.

WilliSS) Henry met the smile with
one which was enigmatic He beam
.d turoueh his glasses upon Myrtle
for eiactly !oi;r-n7th- s of a second,
and fhin u;;ori ly for exactl one g
ond lackin? a fifth. He unlocked his
bonds. st:ul the thumb of the ria:bf Id
the armbole of bis waistcoat, combed
his Bcant forelock witn the fingers of
the left, and. rising, said.

"And then, wet shall see we shall
see GocJ.-nis;ht.-

It was on Friday, just before the
cldfelng hour, that Jciie.; appeared a'.
Ixl 3 bank with a certified check for
ihrfo thousand eight hundred and for
tj p.even dollarB and twelve cents,

hlch half an hour berore he had re
reived from his broker. He deposited
his. and then drew his own check for

one thousand five hundred dollars
"Give It to ni6 in nice,, crisp bun

ired dollar blhs, ' be said, beaming on
ihe pay Ing teller with uuwonted good
nunwir

"Going to take another little flier"
iuerie.1 that individual, regarding
Jones aillrzl ally

"I am gu i.g to take a little flier, '

zorrected William Henry, "but not
anotner' It will be tne first and only
one in this line, sir I am going to he
married. '

"Aba'" said the paying teller ' fo
rou ro one of tho hr?ve ones They
ell me the risk in matrimony is e ?n
greater than in Wall Street. How
;ver. I wish you Joy "

"1 thank you," said Jonea with dig-- ;

ilty But do not let friends
string you at out the risk Study the
Held nnd the woma.i. as I have done,
:j you will find there Is very ii.'.lc
isk In the undertaking"

"When does It off?" asked the!
laying-teller- , handing out rhe hills.

"1 shall announce the engagement
his evening, sir." said Jones As for!
be rest t.me will tpll "

Frh'ay thought lov-rs- ,

l.ke gamblers, were supersti-- ;

.lous'"
I am proud to say am not s".per-- '

itltjous," returned William Henry.
ountlng the bills over a 6econd time.
Only persons of a low order of Intel
igenre permit themselves to be swa-- '
d by superstition This bill is some

vhat frayed May I ask you to gl o
ne a clean one in its place" It's for
i very particular purpose, and I

fhank you very mi. h. Good day "

At Chambers Street, William Henry
rrossed Broadway to wait for an n

car Perhaps it wonld be more oor-ec- t

to say that he attempted to cross
Broadway He dodger- - behind a down-ow-

car. to find himself directly In
he path of one moving north, and he
lumped back off the track Just in time
to meet an automolile which was
'ollowlng th down-tow- car.

"That was a close call," said tne big
policeman, who lifted him out of the
mire and sat him on the curb. "It was

mighty unlu:ky move you made."
"Unlucky!"' spluttered Jnes. "If

you have the number of the machine,
will undertake to prove that it was
unlucky for the ow ner No man can

Jrr.n me down with Impunity!"
"I have the number, all right.' said

the policeman "but hadn't you better
jmake sure that you're really hurt be
fore you get to talking about a darr.- -

jage Eiilt""
"hurt"" Jones repeated Indignant

y "Cant a man be hurt in his feel
lugs his pride? And it had to hap-
pen of all the day In the
w eek '"

"Friday'9 the busy cay on this cor-
ner, sure's you're I jrn ' said the po-
liceman

"Bab!" Jones ejaculated in disguet
'Where are my Klasse""

"Here 3 the nose-piec- e all thai a
left of them." and the policeman hand
Pd it to bim

"Broken!" v ailed Jones. However
will I get home" I'll have to ask you
to help me on my car. I can't see
without them "

"Sure," said the policeman. "Broad
way?"

No, Avenue '

Here you are. then.' said the po-

liceman, and put him safely aboard
Splashed and smeared with mud,

'ones groped his way to the center of
the car and dropped info a seat next
a young woman She drew her skirts
'iw-.i- in anger, and then rose and hur-ri- r

d to the platform.
"It's an outrage that a person In

such a condition should be permitted
to ride In cars used by decent people!"
she cried.

The voice sounded familiar to Tones.
He rurned toward the speaker, but
could .iot distinguish, ber features

"I will get off here and wait for an-- j

other car," she went on inulgnantly.
My gown has been ruined, but I shall

u ake your company psj for it."
Then sbe stepped off Stopping in.

the middle of the street to preen her:
feathers and to cast an angry glan'e
through the aL William
Henry.

"Now. what do you think of that'
the conductor asked of nobody In par-- :

tlcular as he rang the bell Kin 1 re-- j

fuse to let a souse ride, particularly!
when a cop hands him to me. Just be
cause there s a woman aboard

"Sir" ' exclaimed Jones.
"Aw, sit flown and close your trap,

or I'll throw you off on your head!"
the conductor growled. "You've made
me trouble enough as it Is."

Near-sighte- d as he was. Jones could
make out that the conductor was an
Individual of too much bulk to be de-

fied by a small roan on hlB way to
make a proposal of marriage, and he
relapsed Into Indignant silence.

It was Just dusk as William Henry,
fresh from the hands of the barber
and newly attired but still minus his
glasses, climbed tbe steps leading to the
Smyles's domicile Some ono was
practising on the piano in the uuligbt-e-

parlor, and be rang twice before
the maid opened the door.

'Is Miss Smvles In?" Jones asked.
It was characteristic of bim not to

indicate which of ihe twins he meant
Although ho knew that Ivy was the
elder by three-quarter- s of an hour, It
would have bis system to
have asKei directly, "Is Miss Myrtle
in?"

She is in the parlor. think, ' said
the maid

Without waiting to bo asked, Jones
stopped briskly In, tripped over the
rug between the double doorB, and
found hlmse'f face to face with Fate

He had. however, prepared hlmseli
for the encounter, and now gao full
rein to bis ardor, so long repressed.
He embraced Fato as she rose from
the piano ar.d glued his lips to hers.

There was a momentary struggle
and a gasp; and then, for a fleeting'
moment before she tore herself awav,
Jones fell the gentle pressure ft a pair
of warm arms about his neck and the
thrill of a kl3S returned.

"Oh, don't don t" 6be cried, shrlnk--
from him. "There is there must

be some mistake"
'Will you marry me .'" William

Henry asked, breathing hard
You don't mean it"' was the half

artlcjlLte response from the darkness
I no' do1" rled Jones. He fum-

bled in his pocket See, here Is the
ring Let me put it on vcrnr Anger." i

He groped unt'l he round her band,
raised It to his lips, and then slipped
upon one of i lb fingers a ring with a
stone so large and so brilliant thai
II seemed l coal of fire In the gloom.

Once more William Henr. reached'
out for bis Fate Once more he drew
her to him This time there was no re--

slstance,
Footsteps were heard iu the upper

hallway; and as she disengaged her
self from hla araia and sank limply;
into a chair, Jones drew bis pock
et a roll of crisp hills and pressed them
Into her hand
"You will purchase your own wedding

present with this." he said hurriedly
I am all unstrung and will not wait

to see the others now You must make
my excuses for me Once more, my
love, p.iiii thc good night "

Hurriedly they embraced and then,
as steps were heard descending tho
stairs, Jones tore himself away, grabb '

ed hl8 hat from the hall-rac- and stag
gered out into the night.

Vho was that"" a querulous voice
asked from the stairway

' Mr Jones mother." Ivy answered. '

"He only stopped for a moment"
She passed her mother with lowered '

head to conceal her blazing cheeks and
sought the privacy of her own cham-l- l
ber, there to admire her ring, examine '

her wedding present, and recover from''
her surprise. '

i

When William Henry Tones reached
his office in the morning, after a visit j

to his oculist, he found upon his desk i
a letter addressed in a handwriting 1

well known to him. It bore a special '

I

delivery stamp and tbe date of the
night before. It was from Myrtle

With hla mind full or pleasant imag-
inings, Jones sat down at his desk
and turned the missive over and oer
in his hands while he turned over and
over In bis mind the incidents of the
evening before He felt again the
thrill of tbe kiss whlcn had told him
be was indeed tho adored one. the
prince who wonld always be a prince
even though the world calld him a
pauper. He pressed the precious mU-sh- e

to his lips tnen opened It.
The very first word shattered his

dreams.
Sir," it began bluntly and coldly,

and then, in straightforward fashion,
proceeded to inform n;m that his con-
duct of the previous afternoon and eve-
ning had been such that she felt It im-
perative to terminate their acquaint-
ance at once and forever

William Henry. In a fog or bewilder-
ment, laid down the note and took up
tbe envelope There was no mistake
about it It was plainly Intended for
him. The address was perfectly cor-
rect

'But my conduct!" he protested to
the sheet of scented note-pape- r "What L

have I done What could have hap-- ,

suddenly and so completely'
"My conduct!" he repeated, redden-

ing with anger "I may have been too
eager, too ardent, but surely she know
what. wa.t coming, and at the very mo-
ment sne condoned It with a kiss."

He softened at tho thought, and
again took up the note But he chok-
ed and gasped avd snorted and fum-
ed as he read It through to the haat bit-
ter word

"But what's the use? I notice, how-- ,
ever, that bhe has not returned my
ru g. nor the wedding-present- . What
am I to assume from that She mast
bave seen mo after the accident, and
prohably imagined that I had been
oiling In the gutter for pleasure

wofflaq of poor judgment, of uo sym-
pathy a common soold!

"She expects me to sees: her hutr.-Mj- l
an.i eiplaln. and perhaps apolo

Size, to her because sbe wrote such an
Jnwomanly letter' She is presumingllready upon her proprietorship. Flu.
she doesn't know Jones. No. sireeshe doesn't know Jones"

William Henry paced his narrow of-Ic-

from end to end as an enragedion fumes In his cage. His strides!
iad brought him near to the door,
ivhen it was opened by a carrier, who'
landed him another special-del- h ervetter

"She has discovered her error, I sup-Jose,- "

he muttered sourly as he signed
he reelpt. "and this is an effort toimooth matters over But she can
lever be the same to roe again' "levor

The superscription was indeed intfyrtles hand, but the contents were i

iot In less than a minute Williamlenry was raging in white-ho- t anger,
rhis Is what ho read.

joxks SMurday
" I

Yen will oblige me by disconno..ing vour visits to my bona- - I , .
!o tot consider a man of vour
h'.b'.s a fit associate for my "chll
4r n

Wh-- n I meet you. if you happen fth to be sober enough to under-ei- .
d English. I shall demand o'you an explanation of your daring

to enter my home in a maudlUi
condition, propose marriage toonof my daughters and then cause
the newspapers to publish notices
of your engagement to the other

The original of the enclosed not-
ice. I am informed by telephone
from th newspaper offices. Is in-
dorsed with your name and ad-
dress

You are a contemptible scound-
rel, o SMYLES
"Certainly I put that notice In tht B

papers! ' Jones bellowed, frantic withrage Make the most of It! I'd un- - M
do It myself if I could' Smyles is an A
idiot' Bah' Bah!"

There was a timid knock on the ft
door Jones dashed at it and threw it
wide open

Come in!" he roared, then drew
back In amazement a8 Ivv faced him
meekly and with unshed tears In her J!J
eyes I8!

"My dear Ivy." he apologised. T Rthought it was more trouble."
"It is'" she sobbed as he closed the

door behind her Then she sank Into 7s
. chair covered her eyes with her

blinds, and wept bitterly
W IHiam Henry staggered back

against his desk as he saw gleaming
on her engagement finger tbe gem he ''U
supposed he had placed upon Myrtle's (

nand - eo(

"This is an unexpected pleasure!" HJ
he sta.uniered B

"Say. rather, a heart-break'- " sobbed m
Ivy. "I've oome to return your ring.'' acj

"Why?" William Henry demanded Ms tj

bis senses reeling W o!

"I fold you it was a mistake when jn R

you aaked me to marry you." ah said Jfa
Her i oh quivered, and he saw a tear

fall upon her hand 'ILS
"But it wasn't1" William Henry 1

cried, remembering only the thrill of
Joy he had derived from the kiss of W
the woman before hrm "It wasn't- - Jf;.
To prove it, I ask yen again to be tny r,
wife now her' Mistake'' Nob- - SJj
sense'"

"Then what does this mean?" 17
sobbed, holding out a printed
clipped from a morning newspaper- , u

to VK"It announces your engagement
Mvrtle"'

"That." said William Hanry. bis
mind made up and his confidence re--

turning "that means nothing, absol- -

utely nothing. I will see that the news- - M
papers publish a correction tomorrow

Then he calmly folded ber in Ins J jh
arms and kissed her F(

"But father?" Ivy protested Mi
"Leave him to me." said Jones gTiro- -

ly
"I don't understand yet," she y

doubtfully, "how tbey could have got If
Myrtle's name In the paper. Do you

"That. " said Jones unblusbingly, is
easy to explain You see, It was one

3f those wbat-do-yo- s a UP0" 'J.iraphical error, my love"
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DISCOVERIES MADE

BY ACCIDENT II
lit

Is
A Hen With Clay on Her Feet Showed Us How jia

to YVniten Sugar, and the B under of a Woman
Gave the World Tinted Paper, Besides Making i

.-

-.

. Her Husband Rich ).
.

discoveries have been,
VALUABLE valuable inventions

suggested, by the veriest acci- -

dents n alchemist, while seeking to

discoer a mixture of earths that'
would make the most durable cpicl
bles one day found that lie had made

porcelain.

The power of lnss. as applied to!
the 'elescope, was discovered by a
watchmaker's apprentice While hold-
ing spectacle glasses between h 13

thumh and finger, he was startled at
the suddenly enlarged appearance of
a neighboring rhurch-splr- e

The art of etching upon gla;s was
discovered by a Nuremberg glass cut-

ter. By accident, a few drops of aqua1
fortls fell upon his spertacles He
nothed fl:at the glass became corrod-- '
ed am! softened where the arid had
touched H That w as hint enough He
drew figures upon glass with varnish,

ed the orr."ding fluid, then cut
away the- - glass around the drawing
When the varnish was removed, fhei
figures appeared raised upon a dt.rk
ground

Mez70tinto owed Its invention to
tho simple accident of the gun-barre- l

of a sentry becoming rusted with dew.
The swaying to and fro of a chau

leller In a cathedral sugsreste.i to Gal-

ileo the application of the pendulum
The art of lithographing was per

fertl through suggestions made by
accident

A poor musician curious 'o
Kno.' whether music could not be

efhed upon stone as well as upon
copper. after he had prepared his
slab, his mother ;fsked him to make
a memorandum of such clothes as she
proposed to send awa to be washed.

Not having pen. ink. and paricr con-

venient, he wrote the list on the stone
with tho etching preparation, intend-

ing to mako a copy of It at leisure.
A few days later, when about to clean
the Bfone, he wondered what effect
aqua fort i1 would have upon II He

applied the acfd, and In a few minutes
saw tho .vr'tlng standing out in relief
The noxt step necessary was simply

to ink the stone and take, off an Im-

pression
The composition of which priming-roller-

are made was discovered by a
Salopian printer Not being able co

find the pelt ball, he Inked the type
with a pleco of soft glue which had
fallen out of a glne-po- t It was sik!i
nn evcellent substitute that, after mix-

ing molasses with the glue, to give
the mass proper consistency, the old
pelt-bal- l was entirely discarded.

The shop of a Dublin tobacconist,
by the namo of Lundyfoot, was de-

stroyed by fire While ho was gazlns
dolefully into the smoldering ruins,
be noticed that his poorer neighbors
were gathering the snuff from the can
isters He tested the snuff for himself,
and discovered that the fire had large-

ly improved its pungency and aroma
It' was a bint worth proring by. He'
secured another shop, built a lot of
ovens, subjected the snuff to a hcat-- j

ing process, gate the brand a partic-
ular name, and In a few rears became

jrich through an accident wh;ch he at f
first thought had completely rum ad I I

him Ijl
The process of whitening sugar was

discovered In a curious way a bon
-- ha: had hrough a clay puddle I

wen, w a!i b r muddy feet into a sugar- - 0
house She left her tracks on a pile of
sugar. It was noticed that wherever k
her tracks ccro tbe sugar was whit-- fV
ened. Exj riments were instituted, W

:and the result waa that wet clay came
o be used in refining sugar.

The ori.n of blue-tinte- d paper earns j
about bj a mere slip of the hand The
wife of William East, an English pa.
per maker, accidentally let a blue lag
fall into one of the vats of pulp Tha
workmen were astonished when thy
saw the peculiar color of the paper,
while Mr. East was highly Incensed
over what he considered a grave pe-

cuniary loss. His wife was so much 'm
frightened that she would not coo?es
her part In it.

After storing the .ierr.aged papr for f J
jfotr years, Mr East sent It to tis
agent at London, with Instructions to
sell it for what it woui.l bring The
paper was accepted aj a "rAitped (J,

novelty."' and waa dlsood of .: a
big price.

Mr East was as!c,r.!s::-- at receiv-In- g

an order from hi9 ogcut for r

largo invoice of tho paper lis
was without the 6ecret. and four cim- - pj
self In a dilemma. Tpon m,L.:icnlna
It to his wife, she told hin. t the E
accident He kept the secret, and the j

demar. i for the novel tint far exceed-
ed his ability to supply it


